




On a snowy morning in Norway, 
a pretty little horse carefully 

walked up a snow-covered 
mountain path.

Her friend Ola the farmer, who 
cared for her, trusted her to 
carry his pack and a few small 

bales of hay to the other horses 
on the far side of the farm.



Ola trusted her for her 
strength and good nature, 
though still a young filly.

“Sunrise, my girl,” he said, 
“you are a beauty!” 






